


E be Tr/igedu OJ KichardT) 

And tJ;ai)kes,andnow lei vs towardes London 
J o ICC our gentle Quecnc how (Lc noth h,V 
ior by U.i H lhope)lhcl,ath a Sonncfot v 7 

Exeunt Omnes. 

r •„ rT\ G J cFhr *\ Ktng HmU m the 

Haue now the iatall obiefl in foine eve * 

Tlv y P °r y f U ” S Was *»*."* caught and hide. 

<jh Way whaf a fpole was that o fCrcetef 

i bat caught his forme the off,ce of a iiirde, 

Andyct ior all that, the poorc fowie was drowoe. 

J™: \ Eedn/^my poore f onnt k . m ^ 
i by Jather 4 /ww,that denidc our courfe, — 

A ! 7 l i r0th i r EaXX ' avd > thcSunnc that fearde his winges. 
An.hnou the cnuions Guide that fwallowed him. • 

y.i wv ttcr can niy breh abide thy daggers poynt. 0 
1 nea can mine cares that tragike Juiioric. 

(,lo. Wiiy, do id thou thinke i am an executioner? 

Eton. A pcrieciiterl am furethou art? 

And iftnurdeiing Innocences be executions, 
i lien i knovv thou art an cxccucioncr/ . . t 

I hy tonne] kiltie for his prefuinption. 
t//. Hadft thou bin kilde when firft theudidftorefufoe, 
Ihouhadflnot liude tdk Ilatbnncofminer 1 • 

Ana thus I prdphefie of chee; 

Tliat many a Wicjdow for herHusbands.^eath, 

An<^ many an Infants Water flariding eye, 

Widdovvcs for their husbandes, children for theirfathers, T 

onail cur. e the time that euer thou vvert borne, 

J- iVf.-Owle ffirikt- at thy birth; an cud! figne, 
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TorkCj ptt/l Ef erne iheftxt. 

The niglic-Crow cricle,aboding lucklcfle tune. 

Podges houide,and hidious fompeftes fiiooke dotvne trees, 
Theiiauen rookt her on the Chimnies top, 

Andchatrering Picsindilmall difeord lung. 

Thy mother felt more then a mothers paine. 

And yet brought foorthlefle then a mothers hopc,‘ 

To wit, an vndigeft created lumpe. 

Not like the fruite of fifth a goodly tree; 

Teeth hadft diou in thy head when thou waft borne, 

To fignifie thou camlt to bite the worlde: 

And it the reft be true that 1 haue heard, 

Thou camiiinto the world lit (labs him. 

Glo. Die Prophet in thy fpeach,Ile hcarc no more. 

For this, amongli the reft, was I ordainde, 

Hen. I ahd tor much more flaugbter ^tter this, 

0 God forgiue my (nines, and pardon thee. He dies. 

Cjlo. What? will the afpynng blood of L me after 

Sinke into the grOtrnd?I had thought it would haue mounted 
See how my fword weepes for the poote Kings death. 

Now may fuch purple teares be ahvayes fiiccJ, ' 

For file ii as leeke the downefall ofour houfc, , 

If any fparke of life remaihe in thee, 

Stab be huh dgalne. 

Downe,downe to hell, and fty I lent thee' thither. 

1 that haue neither pittie,loue,nor fearci 
Indeed twas true that Henrie tolde me of. 

For 1 haue often heard my mother lay. 

That I came into the worlde with my legges fonvaVc'; 

And had I not rcafon thinke you to make hafic. 

And leeke their ruincs that vlurpt our rights? 

The women wept,' and the Midwife ende, 

0 IefusHeftc vs, he is bbrne with teeth. 

And lo I was indeed l yyhich plaiiicly fignifidc. 

That 1 fiiouldfnarle and bite,arid play the clogge. . " ' ' 

Then fince Heaiien hath made my body lb, Ct> 

Let Hell make croofef ifoy’lniiidcico anl were it. 

1 had n^ather; lam like no father. 

I hatic no brother; I am like no brothers. 

U 3; And 
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